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Dawn Chorus 


Author's Notes: 
Double drabble. Early morning in Sweden, one day after Cliff\'s death. Two members of Metallica reflect while 
their frontman falls apart. 


Screaming. I'm sick of hearing it. I've heard it so much in the last twenty-four hours that | don't really 


remember anything else. Except how fucking cold 5am asphalt is when you're stood there in your socks. 


You're still out there, I've been watching you for an hour now. Smashing bottles and smashing yourself and 


spending all your energy in such a fuckin’ pointless way. You broke another window. 
Never knew this was how you grieved Maybe he's the only one you'd do this for. 
Fuck, there's the sun. Wonder what today's gonna bring down on us. 


My finger hurts. 


Screaming. | can still hear it. The windows are closed and | can still hear it. I'm not sure if it's in my head or 
down on the street still. A glance out the window, and yeah, you're still there, alternating between curbside 
drinking and screaming bloody murder. 

Bad choice of words. 


Every time you scream his name, it makes my chest ache. 


Sun's coming up, | don't think any of us slept too much. We'll probably leave the light on tonight, too. | just 


wanna go home. 


Ace of spades, huh? Worst joke in the history of the world. 


